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' Nay rather fear'd than doubted it before] A, 


' A. But Grief for OSSORT is ne'r roo late, - 
Sinte future Ages will bewail his Fare, - ., | 
Even this late Sorrow, which my Mule puts on, 
Had been lels true, bad it appear d moreſoon/; 
For nimble ſorrow quickly change their Won: 
The long-liv'd Grief isin its Birth moſt flow, 

When firſt | heard Great OSSORT'S diſmal Knel, 
A ſtupid horror ſtraight upon me fell, 
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Nor did (0 much as leave for Tears a Vent, 
Like Niobe, I ſcem' d to be in one, 

Both Mourner 'then and Montmental Stone. 
Nor certainly; had I that. Swoon ſurviy'd; 

But muſt 'bave dy'd, had not my herows liv'd. 


Yet 'twas no weakneſs : Charles "himſelf, we Nei 


Wirhdrew, and (hed for Offory a tear. (hold, 
What Heart more oreat ? Yetev'n that could not | 
When to his Eares ſo ſad a Theam was told. 
Were aby Heart in all his Kingdoms found, 


Which the (ad/News with ſorrow did nor wound? i 


A Traitors Death he juſtly mighe;receive, 


That with his Kiog.andCountry would not grieve, 


When on the Sickly Bed Great OSSORT lay, 
And Fear had not-quite crook all hope away ; 
How [eagerly the'pious people ſtrove, 

To ſhew a fear; which ſhew'd fo much: of Loves. 
Liv's he Gaid they---when, yes, the. Doftor le d, 
Hon many Bleflings ſhow: d they on his Head. 
He lives---the Eccho o'r all England flew; ©. 
Ev'n fierce Mororco's King did fear 'twas true. 
As on cold Oeta's Top, the Son of Fowe ! 


Such pains our H:ro did. chat-timeendure,” 
Tormented with a diretu] Colenture. 
While chree great Nations trembled.for bis Bead; 


Ouly the hacbarous Moor could: wiſh him dead.) o 
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Tiylog WRT 050kT Tangrere deplores, 
N A Worſe at thy Death dif Tre a7 the Moors. 
Y The Engliſh Gallanrs there dejecedſtand. 
Wanting to their-ſtout Hearts, thy Valliane Hand. 
JJ [relanvy's Ghoſt walk'd ſadly. by the Mole,” 
8 And Shriek'd-inſtead of Thee, to meet thy Soul : 
lh © He hop'd Chave beenRevyeng' d by thy ſharp Blade 
fs * And thou, as Pale as He, doſt walk---a Shade. 
"A. The b apt Church, that had no better Friend, 
ExtHcar n&Cberles ,who forth not aith defend) 
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> 4; He whoſe Ambition all of world Alarms, 
D, FA Looks now for more ſucceſs unto his A 'ms, 
ISS Since Thou, who didſit at Mons ſuch afts of Praiſe, 
\ IN Haſt yielded now. to Death the Victor's Bays. 
G7 Thy Sire, great Ormond, in thy Life more great, . 
(Becauſeby thee preſery* d, from Envy* hate ) 
a \> Like ſome vaſtOak now rob'dof's leaves doth ſtand 
\ By'*s Trophies ſcarce ſecur'dfromWoadman'shanq 
Yet He (though Envy burſt) is ſtill ſecure, 
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N > | Not in's own Worth ſo much ,nor Vertues pure, 
DIL (Tho they'the tricteſt Teſt may well endure ;) 
\No'nor 1n Charles his great Aﬀettion ; 

\ bf But only, 'cauſe he had ſo great a Son. 
ob Why were thz Heavens to England fo ſevere, 
-/ \s not tolet thee Flouriſh longer here ? 

I As thuy to cut-Thee off in thy full prime, 
And give Thee b much Good for {o ſhort time? 
LN Only to ſhow tiy Worth in Field and Court, 
23d then-to ſaarch Thee hence, as if in ſport ? 
"> Had we not known Thee, we Ag been content ; 
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Hg ut who could know---and not thy loſs lament! 
| With double Hear of, Fire and /Poyſon trove; _ 
And all che World ſtood trembling for his fake RX 
_ Only Euryftheus bop'd the reſt would take : | "| 


WY ct Goce thy Death was fix'd by rigid Fate , 
And todelire thy Self is now too late . 

J Thanks mighty He&or of our ſecond Troy, 

f Thanks for Aftyanax, thy hopeful Boy, 


[\.\ | MW Young 7 nes who influenc'd wichCharles higCare, 


\* Roa ag ia in Yalour t too thine Heir, 
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